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my part, could have no reliance on the accuracy of his
reading. The objection to Mephistopheles as a prosy reader
would be absolutely fatal. Such a malicious wretch would
leave out all the nots m critical places, as the printers fined by
Laud did from the seventh commandment (reading " Thou
shalt commit adultery "), and would discredit his principal's
learning by continual falsifications of the text. I do trust
and hope, therefore, that there was no ground for any such
painful suspicions. Candour, however, obliges me to men-
tion that at one time Sir William had a large dog in Great
King Street, Edinburgh, very much answering to the descrip-
tion of the dog which Goethe, and at least one of our old
Elizabethan dramatists, assign to poor Dr. Eaustus. Surely
it never could be the same identical clog, figuring first in
Frankfort during the fifteenth century, and then in Edin-
burgh during the nineteenth !

An interest of curiosity in Sir William Hamilton had
gradually, from some cause or other, combined in my mind
with an interest of respect for his extraordinary attainments.
Neither interest might possibly have sustained itself amongst
the continual distractions of the world, had there been little
prospect of forming his acquaintance. But the accident oC
my own visit to Edinburgh in 1814, whilst it suddenly
ripened a remote chance into an instant certainty, deepened
that already deep interest in Sir William's pretensions which
had long given value to such a chance. Together with the
certainty that I should now speedily enjoy a personal insight
into the splendid accomplishments of this Titan amongst
students, suddenly arose a profounder curiosity as to the
exact range of these accomplishments. And I was truly
happy when this anticipation was realised.

One morning I was sitting alone after breakfast, when
Wilson suddenly walked in with his friend Hamilton. So
exquisitely free was Sir William from all ostentation of
learning that, unless the accidents of conversation made a
natural opening for display, such as it would have been
affectation to evade, you might have failed altogether to
suspect that an extraordinary scholar was present. On this
first interview with him, I saw nothing to challenge any
special attention, beyond an unusual expression of kindness